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Enter the King, Lord Tohtt of Lancajlcr, Kark 
of J/ycflmcrland, ivitb others . 

Kirt*, 

0 fhaken as we are. To wan with'care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath fliort winded accets of new broils 
. ^ To be commenc’t in ftronds a far remote: 
/MR No more the chirity cntranceof thisfoile 

aAl Shal dawbe her lips with her owne childrens 

No more fhall trenching war channel her fields, (blood. 
Nor bruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftilepaces : thofe oppofed eyes. 

Winch like the meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of oncfubftance bred, 

IDid lately nieete in the inteftine fiiocke 
Andfuriousclofe of ciuill butcherie, 

Shall now in mutuall vvelbefecming rancks, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Agamft acquaintance, kindred and ally es. ' 

The edge of war, like an ill Oiea tiled Life, 

No move fhall cut ins mailer .-therefore friends. 

As far as to the fcpnlchre of Chrilt, 

Whole fouldiour now, vnder whole UclTed crofle 
k c . are lm P r elTed and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power-of Enghfh fhall we leuy. 

To WiaV r r C <- 'n re mou ^ c d 111 their mothers wombe, 
lo chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Ouer wi k acres walk thole bleffedfeec, 
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1 tit JrliJtoYit \ • 

Which r 400 . ycers ago were naild, 

F or our aduantage on the bitter crolTe. 

But tbisourpurpofenovvis twelue month old. 

And bootlefie t’isto tell you we wil goe. 

T hercfore we meet not now/then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Ccolbn Weftmerland, 

What y eller night our Counfell did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

My hege, this haltewashotin queftion 
And many limits of the charge let downe * 

But y efternight, when all athwart tbcre.came 
A poll from VV alcs,loadcn with heauy ncwcs, 

Whofe worft was tliat the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdfbrlhireto fight 1 
Againlt che irregular, and wild Glendovver, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken ' 

A thouland of his people butchered, ' 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was liich mifule, 
ouch beaftly iham^lefle transformation 
By thofe W elchwomen done, as may not be 
jWithout much lhamc, retold, or fpoken of. 

King, fcfecmesthen that the tidings of this broilef 
Bi akc off our bu/ineffe for the holy Laud. 

trefi. This matcht with other did my gracious L 
ror more vneucn and vnwelcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import. 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 

1 ong Harry P crcy, and braue Arclubold, 

That eucr valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A lad and bloudy houre: 

As by difcharge of their artillery. 

And lhape of likelihood the helves vvas told: w - . ln< 
For he that brought them in the very heat . r ; ■ : 

And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaine of the iifue anyway. 

_ King. Here is deare,a true induflrious friend, • 

Sir Walter Blunt ;} newJigliteclffomiusiioi r ff, 
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Stain’d with the variation ofeacli ioilc, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,andthisfeate of ours •• 

And he hath brought vsimoothe and welcome newes. 

The Earle oiDoagks is dikorohted. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two wd fwenwe knights . 

Balkt in their own e blood . Did fir Waite rice . ... 

OnHohnedons flames, ot priloners Hotfpur too^e 

Mordake£arleofF&,and ddeftfoime. 

To beaten Dougla$ ? and the Eaile of Athol^ 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith : 

Andis notthis an honorable fpoile? . 

A gallant prize? Hacoofen.isitnot? Infaithitis. 

Wefit A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me lad, and mak’ft me fume.' 

In e«uy,that myLordNorthumberland 

Should be the father to foHeftafoniie : 

A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue 
Amongft agroue thefery ftrargh-teft plant. 

Who is fvveet fortunes minion and her pride* ■ •' 

Whilitlby looking oh the praife of linn 
Seeryotanddinionourftainctiiebro# ■ . • \ 

Of myyong Hairy! O fhhtit'cbuld b'eproifd'" ^ ■ k '■ • * 

That Ibmcnight-trippingiaify had exchanged ;, i < i 

In cradle clothes o ur children where they lay, * ‘ - 

And.cal’d mine Percy, his Blantagenet, 

Then wouldl hauc : his Harty, and he mine ? . r - 
But let lhm from my thpughts.W hattbinkW 0 U'&>dre - 

Ofthisyoupg'Pefciespridej Thc prifoners gf ,ii*W 
Which he in this adhenture hath furprizM : < 1 1 1 X 

To hisowne vfe, he keepcs and fends me wbrd, 

I llnll hauenpiie brit Mordake Earle of Fife. • • 
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jL WTTijtone — ‘ 

Coofcn,on wednefday next our Counfel wc will hold 
At Windforc,fo informe the Lordes : 

But come your fclte with Ipeed to vs agame, 

F or more is to be faid and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttcred. 

I will, my liege. Exmt, 

Enter prince of Whales CT Sir Iohn Falftalfc, 

Falf Now Hal, what tine of day is it lad ’ J . ' 

Prince. Thou ait fo fat-witted with drinking ofoldefacke 
and vnbuttoningthee afeer Tapper, and ileepmg vpon benches 
atter noonej that thou halt forgotten todemaund that truth 
which thou wouldeit truelyknow. Wliat adeuill halt thou to 
doe with tlie time ofthe day ’ vnles houres were cups of lacke 
and mumces capons,and clockes the tongues of Buudes and 
JDiaUes the ft gnes of leaping liouf es ,and die blelTed l'unne him- 
lelre a taire hoc wench in flame-coulered taflfata; I fee no rea« 
Ion why thou ihouldett be fuperfluous to demaunde the time 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeede you come neerc mecnowe /?<*/, for vvee that 
take purfcs,goe by the mopne and the feuen ftarres,and not by 
Phoebus , he, tJiat w^ndring knight fo fa ire : andl prethe/iveete 
wag, when thou arc king, as God laue thy grace : maieftieZ 
Ihould fay, for grace tho u wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none ’ f 

Fa/f t No,by my crpfh,notfomuchas willferue tobeepro* 
logue to an'egge and butter. 

Prince. WeU.hovythen’ come roundly,rounaiy, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag , when diou art king, let not vt 
that are fquires of the niglits body, bee called theeucs of the 
dayesbeautie : let vs bee Dianats forreiters, gcntlemenof the 
£hade, minions ofthemoone, and let men lay,wee bee men of 
good gouernement,being gouerned as the fca is, by put noble / 
and chaffe miftrelle die nioone, vnder whofe countenance vyc 
fteale. 

Prince. Thou faieft vvcll,and it holds wcl too, for die fortune 
ofvs diat are the moones men,doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
bemg governed as die feais by the moone,as forproofe. Non’ 

- •" ' ' a puds 
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, «orfe 0 f cold mod refolutely fnatcht on Munday night, and 
nltt difiolutely fpent onTuelday morning got with lwcaring, 
hvby.andfpent with crying, bring in, now in as low an ebbe 
afthefoot of die ladder, and by and by in as high a flow as the 

By the K d thou faift true lad, and is not my hofteffe 
t] ' taueme a mod iweet wcnchf 
f sori* A s the hony of Hibla my old lad of the caflle, andis 
,t a buffelerkm a moft fweetrobe of durance; _ 

Fair. How now , how now mad wagge, wliat,ln thy quips, 
and thy quiddities’ what a plague haue 1 to doc with a butte 

lCT Prince. Why what a poxe haue 1 to doc with my hofteffe of 

ehetauerne? ... 

Falf. Well, thouhaft cald hcrtoarcckoning many atime 

and oft. 

Prince. Did Ieuer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due, thou hail paid all there. 
frits. Ycaand clfcwhere,fofar as my coy nc would flretchj, 
and where it would not I haue vfed my credit. 

Falf. Yea.anfffovfM it, that were it not here apparent that 
thou art heire apparent. But I prethe fweet wag,fhail there bee 
gallowes ftandingin England when thou art king’ and reiblu- 
.tion thus fubd as it is with the ruftie curbc of old-father A ntkke 
die law, doe not thou when thou art king hang a tlicefe. 

Trtuce, No,diouihalt. 

Falf. Shall 1’ O rare 1 by die Lord lie be a braueiudge. 
Prince, Thou iudgeft faHe already ,1 mcanc thou fhalt haitc 
die hanging of the theeues, and fo become a rare hangman.- 
Falf. Well, Ha/ t well, and in fome fort it ium.pcs withmy 
humour, as well as waiting inthe Court I can-tcll you. 

Prince. For obtaining offutes 3 
, Falf. Yea, for obtainingof fiutes, whereof the hangman 
hath no leane wardrob. Zblood lam as malancholyas a gyi> 
vat, or alugd Bearc. 

Prince. Or an old Lyon, or a loners Lute. 

Falf Yea, or the drone of a Lincoln 0 lire bagpipe., 

Fmc, 'A/hat fay eft thoq to a Hare, cr the n-alanclicty of 
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Moorcditdi J 

TM _ Thou baft tk moft vnftuory . 

the molt comparatiue raftallieft fweetybng Pnnce R ™ 
I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie,? would to God 
and Iknew where a commoditie of good names were to £ ' 
bought : an olde Lorde ot the coiinfell rated me the other i : 
in the ftreetc about you fir, b tit I markt him not and vet] , » ' 
talkt very wifely, but I regarded him-not, and yet he ralkc 
lyandintheftrectco. _ 

Prince. Thou didfl vvel,for wiledom cries out in the flreet, 
and no man regards it. ™| 

Vdf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a.latnt : thou haft done much harm* ynto mec E»\ 
God forgiue thee for it : before I knew e thee Hal, Iknevve n <v 
taing,and now am I. if a man ftiould fpeake finely little better 
then one of the wicked: I muftgiue oucr tliis life, and I will 
giucit ouer: by the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine ile fc 
daniiidfor neuer a kings lonnem Chriftciidom 

?m. . Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow Iaekc ? F 

Falf, Zounds where thou wilt lad, ile make one, an I dona ; 
call me villaine and baflfcll me, J 

Pr/ff. Xfce agood amendment oflife in thee,from prayina! 
to purfe-taldng. ■ ‘ ; 5 ’ 

Fat. Why , Hal f is my vocation Hal, t% no finne fora man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Toines. ' 

Povnes,nowe fhail we knowe if Gads hill hauefet a match 
O, it men were to be failed by merit, what hole in hel were hoc 
enough for him? this is the molt omnipotent villaine thateuer 
cryed ftand,to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow, Ned, 

PotKes. Good morrow fweete Hal, Whatfaies Monfa 
remorfe ■? wdiatfayesfir IohnSacke, and Su^ar Iacke? iiowe 
agrees the dcuiU and thee about thy io ulethat thou fouldeft 
Ium on good Friday laft,fora cup of Med era and a coldcapoitf 

Prince, Sir John ftandstohis word, the deuill fliaUhauefc 
bargaine,for he was/neucr yet a breaker ofprouerbes : he will 
giuc the diuell his due, •• 
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Prince, Elfe lie had bin damnd for coolcning the diuell. 
Toy. But my bids, my lads, to morrow morning , by fourc a 
elocke early at Gads hill, there are pilgrims going to Cantnr- 
burie witlfrich offerings, and traders riding to London wichfat 
purfes. I hatie vizards for you hll 5 you liauc horfes for your 
fellies, Gadlhilllies to night-in Rcchefier , Uiauebefpoke flip- 
per to morrow night inEaftcheape : we may doe it aslecureas 
fleepe: if you will goe, J will 11 title yo ur pur-fesf till of erownesr 
if you will not, tarie at home and be bangd. 

Falf, Heare ye Yedward, if I tarrie at home and goeuior. 
Tie hang you for going. 

Po. .You will chops. • : 

Falf, Hal) wilt t hou make one ? 

Prin. Who, I reb?Ia thiefe? not-Tbymy faith. ■ 

Falf. Thersnoither hciieftie, manhood, nor go odfellovyfhip 
inthee, nor thoucamcft not of chebloud rdy&lU if thoudareft. 
notltand for ten /hillings. 

Prince. W ell then, oncein my dayes i’le be a madcap, 

Talfl. Whythat’s well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie at homb. ' v ‘ • : T-' : 
lalf. Bythe lord, Tie bca creator then ^ when thou art king, 
Prin. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, X precthc Ieaue the prince and me aIone,I will 

Jay ium downe fuch reafons for this aduenture, that he fhal go. 

Falf Wei, God giue thee the /pint of perlwafion, and him 

t ic cares of profiting, that whatthou fpeakeft may moue, and 

w lat ie hearts, maybe beleeued,tliat the true prince may (for 

rccieauon fake) prone a falfe thie-fe, for thepoorc abides of the 

time vyant countenancecferewd, you foal find mein Eaftcheap 

/mTarewd the lhtter§ring,for*wel Alhallowne fmnmeC 

j ‘, Now goodiweerhony Lord , ride with vs to nior- 

L OCX ? CUte ? tlKir 1 cannot mannsge alone. 

we linne 1 u i' e y > fto/sillyi nd Gad ihilyfh al rob thofemcn that 

2a Whc nS Way X 0U1 ' f eWe : andI y dlnot-bce there; 

t f4u< *>eadrffp UC ^ ^ yOtrand luoe not r-abtkem , 
t .-is 'ead oftrrom my iVouWcrs. 3 

B f rt H 




'Tbcjhltftoric ~ * 

Prin . Hovv fliidl we patt .with diem in fetting forth? , 

^ Po. Why, wc will let forth before or after them,and appoi nt 
them a place of meeting, whereinitisatourpleafureto faile- 
and then-will they aduenture vpo the exploit themfeiuesp.vhich 
they lhall haue no fooner atchieued,.but wee’lefet vpon them 
Vritt. Yea: but t’is like thatthey will know vs by our horfes' 
by our habits,and by emery other appointiiicntto be bur (clues! 

‘Po.TutjOur horfes they dial not lee, l’le tie die in the wopd 
our vizards wee will change after wee leaue them: and lirra,! 
haue cafes of Buckromforthe nonce, to immaskeour noted 
outward garments. 

, iVi».Yea,but 1 doubt they will be too hard for vs. 

To. W ell, for tw'O of them,! know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as euer turnd backe : and for the third, if lie fight lon- 
ger then he lees rcafon. He forlwcare armes* Tlicvertuc oftlus 
leall will be the incqmpfehenfible lies, that tliis fame fat rogue 
will tejl vs when wee meet at fupper , how thirtie atleaft her 
fought with, what wards-, what blo.ves, wliat extremiaes lie in- 
dured, and in the reproofc of this lyes die ieaft. 

Prince y Well,i’le goe w iththee, proui.le vs all thingsnecef’* 
farie, and meetc me to morrow night in Eailcheapc , there i'le 
fup : farewell. ' •’« 

To. Farewell my Lord. Exit Ponies, 

Trin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt Juimour of your idlcnefle. 

Yet herein will I imitate the Siinnc,. 

Who doth permit the bale contagious clouds 
T o linothcr vp his beautie from the w orld. 

That when he pleafeagaine to bchimielfc. 

Being u anted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foiiieandvgly mills 
Of vapours that did feemc to ilranglc him. 

If all the y eere were playing hely-dayes, 

T o (port would be as tedious as to workc; 

But when they feldomc come, they wifhtfor come. 

And nothing pleafieth but rare accidents: 

So when this loole behauiour I throw off. 

And pay die debt I neucr promt fed, 

^ 
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Bv how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhalll falfifie mens hopes, 

AndUke bright mettall on a lullen ground. 

My reformation gUttrmg or e my fault, 

Shal lhew more goodIy,and attraft more cics 
Then that which hath no fouc to let it o lr. 

He lb offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men tlunkc lealt 1 will 

Enter the King? Northumberland , It^orcefrerfT-lotfpHr. 

Sir W alter B Inn t, Veit h others. 

King.My blood hath bin too cold and temperate. 
Vnapt toftirat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but.be fure 
I will from henceforth rather bemy fclfe 
JMightic.andto befeard,then my condition. 

Which hath bin fmootli as oyle, foft as yong 
And dierefore loll that title of. refpcift. 

Which the proud foulc ne’rc payes.buttochc proud. 

Wor. O ur houfe (my. foueraigne liege)liclc d cferucs 
The fcourge of greatndfe.to be vfed on.it, 

Anddiat lame greatnefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpetonukefo portly. North. 

/Ci»|.Worccller,get thee gone^ fori 
Danger, and difobcdience in tliinc eie: 

O fir, yourprefence is too bold and peremptory 
And Maieilie miglitneuer yet endure 
The moodic frontier of a feruant brow. 

You, hauegood leaue to leaue vs: when we uccd 
Y our vfe & counfell, we fhalifcndfor you. Exit W or, 

Y ou were about to fpeake. 

Kwh. Yea, my good Lord. 

T hofe prifonersin you't highnes name demanded. 
Which -Harry Percy here acHolmedon tooke, 

Wc-e as he lajes, not witli fuch llreiigth denied 
As is deliuered co your maieilie. 

Eidier emue therefore, or mifpnfion. 

Is guild* ' f this fault, and not my fonne. 

' B 2 
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The Hijlorit , > 

H otfp . My liege,I bid derae no prifoncrs’ 

But I remember when tlie;fjgh ; t was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme coyle, 
Breatiiles and faint, leaning vpon iny fword, * 

Came .there a ceoaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft 
Freda as a bridegroome^and htschin new reapty * 
Shewd like a ftubbieland at Jiarueft home, 

He was- jpcrftime'd like a Milliner,. 

And twixt his finger and liis thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxc, vvhicli euerand anon 
He gaue iris nofeyamltook’o away againe, 

Who dierevvith angry, whcnitneira came there 
Tookc it in fufte, and Ifilibe fmildand t,ilkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knauesyvnroanerlv,. 

To bring a floucply vnhandfom e coaric 
Betvvixtjthewiad and lus nobiiitic: . . 

With many holy- day and ladie tearmes 
He qnefiioned me, ainongitdiereit demanded 
My priidnersin your^Maielhes behalfe. 

I then, all iinarting with, my.woundsbcing coidj wn 

To be fopelfiiedwitli-a-Pophigay, 

Oat of my ^nefe and my ifipatic'nee.' .ovrq- ' 

Anfwcrednegleftingly,Tknownotwhat, 

He fiiouldjor he lliould nos , for he made uie mad' 

T ofee him fhine lb briske, iandfmcliib lweece. 

And talke lb like a waitinggendswomany. 

Of guns, and drums ; ai vi wmm ds ,God fauetlx marker 
And telling mb; the foueraignellthiug on earth, . 

Was Parmacitie, for an mward bruile, . ’ 

And that it was greatpitie, fo it was,. . 

Thisvillanousfaltpeeter, Ihould be digd* j. : . j . . v. 
Out of chebowelsof thetharmeles catch,. tV: 'iiri t 

Winch many agoedtall fellow had defrayed! 

So cowardly, and but for thefe vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haucbcnea fouldiour*. 

This bald vnioynted chatof his (my Lptd) 

I anfwercdindirccliy (as Ifaiclj 

And 
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And I befeech you,letnotthis report 

Come currant for an accuktion 

Betwixt my loue and-your higlMnaiclhc. 

hZt. The cireumftance conhdered,good my lord. 
What c* re Harry VerCf then had lai d 
To fuch a perlon.and in futh a place. 

At liich a rime, with all the relt retold. 

May realonably die, and neuer rife 
To doe fiinv wrong, or any way impeach 
Wbac then he laid, ib he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deme lus p^ifoncrs. 

But with prouiu) and exception, 

That wc at bur owne charge fhali ranfome itraight 
His brother in law, the foolifli Mortimer , 

Who on my fo ul c ; hath wilfully betraid 
The lines of thofe,tfiat he did 1 ead to*fight 
Againft that great Magitian jdamned Gleiidowej?, y 
Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of March 
Hath fatly married} (hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemc a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with featfes 
When they haue loft and forfeited chemlcluesj : 

No,on die barren mountaine let himftar tie: 

For-ilhalf neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue (hall aske me for one penny coll 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer^ 

He neuer did fallofl^ my foueraigne liege. 

But by the chance of war< to prouc that true 
Needs nomorc But one tonguerfor all thofe wounds^ 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke a 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke^ 

In fingle opposition hail d to hand. 

He did confound the belt part of an houre. 

In cnaiiging hardiment wirii great Giendowcr, 

T hree t-imesthey breathd, & three times did they dfinke* 

\ poii agreement of fwift Seuerns floud, 

• n ho then affrightedwitli their bloudie lookcs^ 

B 3 Ran: 
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Ran fearcfiilly among the trembling rcedes. 

And lud liis crilpe-hcad in the hollow banke, 

Blood-ltamcd with thefe valiant combatants, 

Nciier did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

N or neuer could the noble Mortimer ° 

Receiue To many, and all willingly: 

T hen let not him be ilandered with rcuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bely him Percy, thou doeft bely him; 

He neuer didcncounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee he durft as well haue met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemic. 

Art thou not alham' d? but lirra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer ; 

Send me your pnfoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 
Oryouihallhearein fucha kinde from me 
As will diipleafc you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence y our departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifpners,or you will heare ofic. Exit Ring, 
Hot. And if the dcuillcomc androrefor them, 

I vvil not fend tliem : 1 will after llraight 

And tell himfojfbr I will cafe my heart, * f ’ 

AlbeitI makeahazardofmy head. 

Korth. What?drunkc with choIer?ftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vnde« Enter IFor, 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer? 

Zoundes I will fpeake of himrand let my fople 
Wantmercie, if I doe notioyne with him ; 

Yea, on his part lie emptie all thefe vaines, 

And lhead my dearc blood, drop by drop in t|ic dull. 

But I willlifc the downe-trod Mortimer 
As high in theatre as this vnthankpfull king, 

A stlus ingrate and cankred B ullingbrookc, 

Korth. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mail- 
, U^tr. Who llrookethis lieate vp after I was gone? 

H ot. He will fpdboth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I vrg'd the ranfomc once agaync 
Ofmy wiues brother, then Iu$ cliecke lookt pale, 



" ™ of JhLtttric the fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eieof death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

ar 0 r, I cannot blame him, was not heproclaim’d 
By Richard tha$ dead is, the next of blood? 

North He was,! heard the proclamation : 

And then it was, when the vnhappicking, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardo)>did let forth 
Vpon luslnfh expedition; . 

From whence lie intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

U?or. And for whofe death,we i.u the worlds wide mouth 
liuefcandahz’d ancjfouly fpokenof. 

//or. But loft I pray y oil, did king Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowne ? 

Korth. He did,. my felfe did heare it* 

Hot , Nay, then I cannot blame his coolcn king, 
Thatwilhthimonthe barren mountaines iUruft- 
But lhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his fake weare the deteiled blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? lhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe feeond meanes, 1 x 
The cordesjthe ladder, or the hangman rather : 

0 pardon me, that I defeend fo low, 

T o lhew the line and the predicament* 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil king. 

Shall it for ihame be fpoken in thefe day cs. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an yniult bchalfe, 

\ As both ofyou God pardon ir,haue done) 

1 o nut downe Richardthat fweet loucly Rofc, 

And planttlusthorn^thiscanker BullingBrooke? 

i l lull It m more ftiaine be further fpoken, 
iat you are fool d,difcarded,and fhookc off 
fly ium, for whom thefe lhames yc vnder went? 

No 

' "•?*- ✓ ' - 
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No,yet time femes, wherein you may redeem^ 

Y our banifht honors, and r ellore your felues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe t 
llcuenge the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of tins proud king, who Audios day and night 
To anfvverc all the dehchc owes toy ocf^ 

Euen with the bloody payment ofyour deaths : 
Therefore I fay, 

W'or. Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe afecret booke. 

And to your quicke conceiumg difconterits 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous, 
Asfull orperili and aduenterous dpirit. 

As to o’revvalke a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnfte'dfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If lie fall m,good-night,or lincke,or fwim. 
Send danger fro m the Eaft vnto the W eft. 

So honor crofle it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more ftirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to f lait a hare, 

Korth, Imagination of lome great exploit 
t C Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 



And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

So he t hat doth redeeme her thence might wears 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vponthis halfefac’cfellowfhip. 

W r ar t He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fhould attend. 

Good coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I trie you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe lame noble Scots that are yotirprifoners 
Hot. I!e keepe them all} 

By God he ihall not haue a Scot of them, 

No. if a Scot would lane his foul? he ihall not, 

ik 
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k F' By heatien me thmkes it were an cahe leape* 

T o plucke bright honor from the palefac" d Moone A 
Or diue mtothe‘bortome of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the prouiidi 



■ vf Jhiwry the fourth* 

lie keepe them by this hand, 

W'er. You hart away, 

And lendho care vnto mypurpoles: 

Th.cfe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Her, Nay, I will: that’s flat : .• __ 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde him when he lies aflecpe. 

And in his earelfe hollow Mortimer : . 

Nay,ile haue a ftarlmg flialbe taught to .peakc 
Nothing but Mortimer,and giue it him 
Tokeepe his anger ftillm motion. 

fTor, Heare you coofen, a word. 

Hot. Allftudies herelfolemnlydefle, — 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullmgbrooke, 

Andthatfamefword and buckler prince of Wales,- 
ri , f Butthatl thinke his fatiierloues him not. 

And would be glad he met with fomc mi f chance : 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of Ale* 

IHor. Farewell kinfman, lie talkc to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Hot. Why what a waJpe* tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this w omans moode. 

Tying tliine care to no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot . Why Iooke you, I am whiptand lcour’gd with ro ^ s $ 
Netled ,and ftung with pilmircs,when I heare 
Of this vile polititian Bullingbrooke, 

In R ichards time, what do you call the place i 
A plague vpon iritis in Gloccfterfliire; 

T’was wliere the mad-cnp duke his vnclc kept 
His vnde Y orke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this kmg of fmijes,this Bullingbrooke: 

Zblood, when you and lie came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Uor. At Darkly caffe. Hot. You lay true. 

Why what a Candy deale ofeurtefie, 

I i-’s fawning greyhound rhen did proffer me, 
t Eookt when Jus infant fortune, came to age, 

And gentle HarrvPcfcyiand kind itoolen:, 

C Othe 
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Q,the deuill take fucli coofer.crs,Gpdfbrgiue nice. 
Good V ncle tell your tale, I Iiauc done, 
tf^r.Nay, if you Iiaue not; to it againe, 

W e willllay your leilure. 

Hot. I haue done Ifaith. 

' Wor. Then once more to:your S cottifh prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp, without their ranfome ilraight, 
A nd make the Douglas fonne your onely nicane- 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons. 
Which I (hall lend you written, be a (lur’d 
W ill ealily be granted you, my Lord. 
Yourfonnein Scotland being thus employed. 
Shall fccrctly into the bofoiric creepe 
Of that lame nobieptelate vvelbelou’d. 

The Archbilhcp, 

Hotfpur. Of Yoikc, isitnot? 

Wor, True, \Vho beareshard 
His brothers death at Briftowthe Lord Scrooped 
I lpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinkc might be, .but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and let dovvne. 

And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafionthat lhall bring icon, 

Hotfp. I fmell it,. V; pon my life it wiil.doe well. 
Nor. Before the game is afoot, thou llill letft flip* 
Hot, Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot,, 
Andthcnthepower of Scotland, and of Yorke, 
To ioyne witli Mortimer, ha, 

Wor, A nd lo they lhall . 

Hot, Infaichit is exceedingly well aimd». 

Wor, And t’is no little realon bids vs Ipeed, 

To fane oi^r heads, by railing of a head; 

For beare our felues as euen as we can, 

The Kirtg will alwayes thinke him in our debt,. 

A nd thinke vve thinkc our felu es vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home* 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his Iookesof loue. 



1 ■ ITn of Tlcur> the JourthT 

mt He does, he does, weelc be reueng’d on hint. 

Wcrr* Coclen, farewell. No further •geemtkis. 

Then Iby letters foaUdiieff your couifc ^ 

When time is ripe, whicjiwlll be foddenly: 
lie fteale to Gkndower, and loe,M ortimer. 

Where you and Bougla^and our powers at once. 

As I w ill faihion it, fliall happily meet, 

Tobeare our fortunes in our ow ne ltrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vnceitaiiuie. ^ • i, 

Kor* Farew cl goed brothciy w t fhal thrittc> I truir, 
f/er." Yncle adie.u;0 let thehoures be fliort, . .; . • 

-j ill fields, and blowes,and grones applaud ourlpon. Exe*tti\ 
/ Enter a Carrier <* lanternein hit hand. 

I car. Hckhho.. Anitbeenotfoure bytheday ,ilebee 
hangd, Charles wame is oucr thenevv Chimney , andyce our 
f 1 .Jiorfe hot packt. What OlHcr, 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car. Iprctiiec Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put a few flocks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the withers, put of all cefle* 

Enter another Carr itr, 

2 Crfr.Peafeand beanesare as dankc here as a dog, and that 
is the next way to giuc poore iades the botsithis houle is turned 
vplide dovvne fince lAobiu Oilier died. 

1 Car, Poore fellow neuer ioicd fince the price of Oates rofe, 
it was the death of him. 

2 Car, l tlunke this be the moil villainous houfe in al London 

road for fleas,I am ilung like a Tench. . ; 

1 C ar , Like a T enchrby the MalTe tliere is ne’re a king chri- 
ften could be better bit, their L Iiauc bin fince die fir if cocke. 

2 Car .W 1 hy, they will allow vs ne’re a lordahe, and then we' 
leakeinyour chimney, and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

1 C«r.What,Oftler, come .away, and be hang’d,comc away. 

2 Car, I haue a' gammon of Bacon, and two razes of Gin- 
ger, to be deliuered as farre as Charing erode. 

v Car. Gods body, the Turkics in my Panicr arc Quiet liar- 
ucdiwlvacOdlerJapl^ueonthee^hait thou; neuer aacic in thy 
Uead^trt^if notheare, aiidc’wcrc not as good deede as drink to 

C .J . break e 
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breake thepate on thee, lama very viUaine,come ^behannj 
halt no faith in thee? . * > 

Enter Gadftill. 

Cadfhi/l. Good morrow Carriers, what*s a clccke? 

Car, I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Cud. I preche lend me thy lantenie,to fee my gelding in the 
itable. \ 

I Car. Nay by God foft,- I know a tricks worth two of tint 
I faith. ■ - ' 

Cad, I pray thee lend me thine* • . 

1 Car. I, when, cantt tell? lend me tliy lanterne (quoth lie) 
marry jle fee thee hangd firft. • 

Gad, Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meant to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 

thee* Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they liaue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlain:, Exeunt, • L 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

Cham. At hand quoth picke-purle. 

Gad. That’s eue asfaire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
Tor thou varied: nomorefrom picking of purfes , then gjying 
direftion, doth from labouring : tliou lay ell the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow mailer Gad/lull, it holds currant that 
I told you yeller night,thcr’s a Franckelin in the wild of Kent, 
hath'brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I hear! 
himtellitto oneof his company lad night at fupper, akindof . 
Auditor, orie that hath abcVndance of charge too, God knoivei 
what, they are vp already, and callfor egges and butter, they 
will away prcfently . „ 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas clarks, ile 
giue thee this necke. 

C&<«w*No,iIe none of it, I pray thee keepe that for the hang* 
man, for I know thou worihippclt Saint Nicholas, as truely as a 
man offallhood may. a. 

Ga, What talked thou to me of the hangman? if I hang, ttc 
make a fat paire of gallowes : for if I hang , old fir Iohn bangs 
w ith me, & thou know elllie is no ftaruelina:tut,there.are ot >er 
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Troians that thou dream’ll not of , the which lor fport fake are 
content to do the profellion, feme grace, that wo uld(it matters 
fhould be lookt into /or their owne credit lake make all who] e. 

111 1 1 nrl ril-prc- nn Inna-fluf - ^ 



I ,n, lovned with ndfootland rakers, nolong-ftafle fixpenme 
linker/ none eftiiele mad multachio purplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobihtie, andtranguillitie , Eurgcmafters anti great 
Oneyers.luch as can hold infuch as wil ltnke fooner then fpeak, 
and ipeak fooner then dnnke, and dnnke fooner then pray, and 
yeVzoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vg and do.vne on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham, What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will flic 
hold out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, file will, lullice hath liquord her : we Iteale as 
in a Cable cockfure : we haue the receiteof Fernefecdc, wee 
vvalkeinuifible. ' 

Cham, Nay,by my faith, T thinke you are more beholding to 
the' night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou llialt haue a fiiare in our pur- 
chale.as lam a true man.' 

Cham. Nay , rather let me haue it, as you are a falle theefe. 

Gad. Go to^homois a common name to al men.- bid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out of die liable, farewell, ye muddy knaue* 
Enter Prince g tints y andPeto, &c* 

‘Poin, Come fllelter,fiielcer,l haue remoou’d Falilalftes horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d V eluet* 

Prince, Stand cl ofe. Enter Faiftalffe, 

Calf, P oynes, Poynes, and, be hang’d Poynes, 

Prince, Peace ye fat-kidney dralcal, what a brawling do eft 
thou keepe ? 

Calf. What Poynes, Hal? 

Prin, Heiswalkt vpto the top efthe hill, Ilegofeeke him. 

Fatf, ] am accur’ll to rob in that theeues companie,the rafeal 
nath remooued my boric, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
^rauell butfoure footc by thefquire further afoote, I fhal breake 
iiv windc. Well, I doubt not but to dica faire death forall 
t U s,ul fcap e hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
us tonpany hourely any time this xxii.y earc } and yet I am be- 

C 3 witcht 
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witchtwiththe rogues companic. If therafcall hauc not el, 
ticn me medicines to make me loue him,iic be hang’d, It cc ^ 
not be elfe, Ihauc drunke medicines, Poyncs, Hal, a pl agu . 
vpon you both, Bardoil,Pcto,ilc llaruc eTc ile rc b afoote h )r . 
ther^nd t'were net as good adeedeasdrinke to turne true, 
man, and to leauc thefe rogues; lam die vend! varlctthat cuer 
chewed with atoothr eightycardesof vneuenground is three, 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the flenie hearted 
villainesknowc itwell inough, a plague vpon it whentheeucs 
can not be true one to another* 

T bey xvbiftle. 

Whew,a plague vpon you all, giuemccmy horfe, you rogues 
giue me my horfc,and be hang’d. 

Prin. Peace yefat guts,lic downe,lay thine careclofetothc 
ground, and lilt if thou can heare the tread of traucllers. 

Falf, Hauc v ou any leauers to life me vp agarnc being down! 
vblood ile not bearc mine owneflefli io farre afoote againc,for 
all the coine in tliy fathers Exchequer ; What a plague jn'eans 
ye, to colt me thus ? 

Vrin. Thou lyeft,thou art not coltcd,thou art vncolted, 

. Talf Iprcthc good prince, Ha!, hclpe me to my horle, good 
kings forme, 

Prin, Out you rogue, Hi all I be your O Pier ? 

Yalf, Hang thy lelfc in thine owneheirc apparantgarterscif 
I betaine, ilc peach for thisiandl haue not Ballads made oriyou 
all, and lung to filthy tunes, let a cuppeoffackc be my poyiotK 
when left is lbforward,and afoote too, I hate it. 

Enter GadfitH, 

Gad.Stand, F dlf, So I do againft my will, 

Pd.O t’ls our fetter, I know his voy ce,Bardoll, whatneweri 
Ear .Cafe ye,cafe y c; on with your vizards, there’s money 
of the Kings comming downethe lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. • 

£alf , \ ou lie, ye rogue, t’is going to die kings Taucnie, 

Cad t TJicrc’s inough to make vs all: 

F *lf* Jo be hang’d. 

Priw.Sirs, you foure dial front them in the narrow lane Ned 
P oy nes, and I will walkc lowcrutthcy fcapefromyour cicow 1 ' 

ter> 










gj- ffettry tbefourtih 

ter,thenthey light on ys. 

fete. How many be they ofthem? 

Cad. Some eight; or ten, 

fair, Zoyndes, will they notrpb vs ? 

’Prince. What, a coward, fir 1 olin paunch l 
Falf. In deed I am not lolia of Gaunt, your grandfatherjbus 
yet no coward, Hal. y 

Prince. Wcll,we leaue that to the proofe* 

^,$irra, Iacke,thy horfe ttardcs behinde the hedge, when 
thou necdlf him, there thou fhak find lum:farewcl,& found fafo. 
Falf. Now can not I forike him if I ffiould be hang’d. 

S r rin. Ned, where are our difguifes ! 

Pot. Here, hard by, (land dole. 

Falf. Now my matters, happy man be his dole, fay f , eucry 
nuntohisbufineffe. Enter the trauqilers. 

Trattai, Come neighbour,thc boy fliall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weele walkc afoote a while, and cafe our legs, 

Theeuesr. Stand. Trauel. Iefos blefle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villamesthroatesta 
I-orefon Catterniilers, Bacon-fedknaues, dieyhatc vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them* 

Tra, 0,we are vndone, both we andours,for cuer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndone? no ye falte 
chu(lcs,I would yourfoore werehere:on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yongmen mufoliue,youare graunde hirers,- arc yee J. 
wede iure ye faith . 

El ere they rob them, and bind them. Ext lint. 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Prin. Thetheeu.es haue bound the true men: nowe coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues,and go merfoy to Londoner woulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moncth^md a good iefl: 
for eu.-r* 

d tines .. Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

. Enter the theettes agattie, 

- :T<?^CCome,my matter i,let vs lhare,andthento horfe before 
ay .and die Prince and Poines bee not two arrant covvardes, 
t .ei c suo eq.uitie ftirring,ther’s no more valour in that Poines, 
then insfvwlde ducke, ", 
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m . v C^ s the y a ! e faring , thePritterdnif^ 

Prw.Yommoncy^fet vpon them, they all rmne ‘ 

Pot*. Vill.uncs. ^Falfialfe after a bUto or two rmt^l 

^toojeatting the-bootte bthindeWim. J 
Pna.Got v.itp much eafe.Now merrily to herfe: tliethecnc 
arc Mattered, and pofleihuth feare follrongly, that they da 
not metre each odicr,eadi takes Ins fellow for an officer, aw» 
good Ned, ha ftalffc ideates to death, and lards the Ieane earth 
as he walkcs along, wer’c notTor laughing! fhould pittichim 
i tines . H ow t he rogue roar’d. Exeunt* 

Ent er H otffur folus > reading a letter , 

Put for mine o’Wnepart.my Lord, I could be well coat eat edto hi 
there y in refpcEl of the lone I heareyour houfe. 

He could be eon'tented,wliy is lie not then ? in the refoeft of 
the ioue he b cares our houfe: lie /lie wes til this, lie loues Ins own 
barne better thenhe loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

7 he pur pc fe yon vndertake is dangerous y 
Why that s certaiiie,t’is dangerous to take a cold.to fleepe, 
to drinke,butl tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger,we plucke this flower lafetie. 

7 he pttrpofe you vadertafe is dangerous , the friends you haul m- 
rr.ed vaceriaiae, the timeitfelfe vnforted , and your whole plot M 
light, for the count crpoyfe offo great an opposition. 

Say youfo, fay youfo, I lay vntoyou agaiiie , you are a (hal- 
low cowardly Jundc^and you iye; what a lackc-braineisthis?by 
the Loi^d our plot is a good plot, as cuer was labour friends true 
and conltant; a good plot, good friends, & ful of expe^tioivan 
excellent piot^ery gocxlfricndsj what afroitieipintedrogucis 
this? wh\yny Lord of Yorke commends die plot^and the gcnc- 
ivil coude ot the Aftion, Zoundes and I were now by tins raf- 
call 3 I could braine him witli lus Ladies, fanne. Is there not my 
father, niyvndej and my Iclfc, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of \ orkc,and Owen Glendowcr 2 is there not befides the 
OowglasHiaue I not al their letters to meete me in armes by die 
ninth of the next months and arc they not fonic of them fet for- 
ward ajreadie? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? 
fh&fccmwm very finccritie of feare and cold heart-, willh^ 0 
the King, and lay open ali our proceedings, O* 1 could deuid^ 

my 



“ 1 ■ " of TTctiry thtfowrth* 

■ lM(e & o 0 to buffets, fermouingfuch a dull of skimmilkc 
witlrfo honorable an aflion. Hang lunijlct bun tell th c kipg^wc 
are prepared:! Will fet forward to night. Eater htsLady. 

How now Kate, I muftleaue you within t liefc two toes? 

lady 0 my g° od Lord, why arc you thus alone} 
for what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me/weet Lord, what js’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure.andthy gulden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

A ndftart lo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frcfli bloud in thy clicekcs} 

And giuen my trcaliires and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde inufing, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint 11 umbers, I by thee haue watek, 

A i id heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 

Speake tearmes ofmannage to thy bounding fteed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou hall talkt 
Of fillies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersranfome, and of fouldiours flaine, 

A nd all the currents of a heddy fi ght. 

Thy fpirit within the e hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy llcepe^ 

That beds of fweathaue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed itreame, 

A nd in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On feme great fuddaine hafte»0, what portents are thefe? 

Some lieauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, cl/e he loues nie net. 

Hot . What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

$ er - He is,my Lord, an hour cage. 

Hot. Hatli Butler brought thofe horfesfrom the Sheriff?? 

Set-, One horfc, my Lord, lie brought euen now. 

Hot. Wliathorfe, Roane? a cropeare, is it noth 
Ser. It is mv Lord. 

D Hot. 



The Hijlorie 

Hot. That Roane fhal be my throne. Well,! will bade lii* 
ftraight: O Elpcrancc, bid Butler lead hiinfoitli into the p-a. 



thep- 



La. But heare you my Lord* 

Hot. What faillthoumy Lady? 

La. Wharfs it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe(my loue)my horfe* 

La. Outyoumadhedded ap e, awcazelhath notfuchadealt 
of fpleeue, as you are toil wjeh. ln'faith,ile know your bufmes 
Harry, that I wd, 1 feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
Jus ti tlc>& hath fent for yeti to line Jus encerpr.ife,buti£ y ou got, 
Hot. Sofar afoot, I fhall be weary,louc. 

La, Come, come you Paraquito*anfwerc mee dirc£Hy,vnto 
thisquelbontlutlfhaUaske: intaith, ilc breaks thy little 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt nottell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue, I loue tliee not 3 
I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
To play with mainnicts, and to tilt with Iipsy 
W e mud haue bloudy nofes, andcrackt crownes,. 

And parte them currant too: gods me, my horle: 

W hat faill thou Kate? what woidft thou haue with met 
La. Do younot loue me? do’you notindeed? 

Well, doe nottlien,for finccyouloucme nor, 

I will not loue my fclfe. Doe you not loue meg 
Nay, tell me, if youfpeake in ieaft, or no? 

Hot . Come, wiltthou fee me ride ?• 

And when I am a'horlebacke, I will fwcare,. 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkeyou Kate,. 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queibon me, 

Whither I goe>norrcalbn, whereabout : 

Whither I muft, I mult, and to conclude. 

This euening muft I leaue you gentle Kate t 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife, 

T hen Harry P ercies wife: conftaut you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well belceue, 

T hou wilt not vtter, what thou doll not knows 
And lb far will- 1 trull thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How, fo far? 
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Kot an inch further, but harke you Kate, 

WHtherl goc, tluther Myou goe too: 

Today Sailfe to molWV * ou: 

Will this content you, Kate? 

U, It muft offeree. txettnt, 

JEnter Trtnte ana Vetnts. 

Vm, Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, and lend me 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poi, Where haft bin, Hal? 

Pm, With three or foure logger-heads, among!! three of 
fourefcore hogflieads. I haue founded the very bale ltring of 
humilitie, Sirra, I am fworne brother to alcarti of drawers,and 
can callthem all by their chriften names, as Tom,Dicke, and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their laluation, that though Z 
be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the king of Cnrtefie,& cel me 
flatly, I am no proud lacke, like Falftalffc, b ut a Corinthian,a 
lad of mettal,a good boy, { by die Lord, fo they call me) and 
when I am King of England, 1 lliall command all the good lads 
iiiEaftchcape, They call drinking deepc, dying fcarlet, and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am lb good aproficient in one quar- 
ter of an hom e, that I can drinke with any Tinker, in his own 
language, during my life* I tell thee, Ned, thou haft loft much 
honour, that diouwert not with me, in this attion ; but fwecC 
Ned, to fweeten which narhe of Ned, 1 giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar, dapt cuen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker, 
Cnethatneuerlpake other Englil'h in his life, then eight (hil- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome , with this! hrillad- 
ditio, anon, anon firjskore apintofbaftard in the halfe moone, 
or fo. But Ned, to driuc away the time .till Falftalffe come : I 
prc-thce,doediou Hand m fomc by-roome,while I queftion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou 
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neuer leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothin 
but anon: ftep slide, and ile Ihew thee a prefent. 

Tom, Frances. frhu T hou arc per fe£l« 

Pew, Frances. Enter Drawer* 

Iran. Anon, anon fir, Lcoke downe into the Pomgarnetj 
PalrJi, 

Vritt*. 
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Prin. Comeliichei-jFrances. Fran, My Lord; 

Pan. How long halt thou to feme, Frances? 

Fran, Forfootli, fiuc yecre.s, and as-inuch as to. 

To. Frances. j 
Fran Anon, anon fir. 

Erin, Fme ycere,berMHy a long Ieafefor the clinking ofpe W - 
fer* bite Frances,dareft thou be fo valiant, .is to play the coward 1 
with thy Indenture , and fijewitafairepaire of lieeles. and™ 
from it? . * 

Fran. O Lord fir, ilebe livome vpon all the bookes in Eng- 
land,! could find in my heart, 

Pont. Frances, • Fran.Anon fir. 

Pri», Ho w old art thou, Frances ? 

Fran. Let me lee, about Michaelmas next I fiiall be, 

Toin, Frances, 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you ftay a little my Lord, 

Erin, Nay butharlce you Frances, for the fugar thou gauel; 
tnc,t\vas a peni.vorth, was’c not? 

Fran , O Lord, I would it had bin two. f 

P rtn, I will giue thee tor it, a thoufand pound,aske me when 
tliou wilr, and thou (halt haue it, 

P oin, Frances, F ran, Anon, anon, 

P rin. Anon Frances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfdayj or indeed Frances when thou Wilt. But 
> Frances. 

F ran. My Lord. 

Erin, Wilt thou rob this leatherne Ierkin, criftall button, 
not-patcd,agat ring, puke ltockmg, Caddice garter, fmoodi 
tongue, fpaiiifh pouch? 

Fran, O Lord fir,, who doe you mca ne? , 

Erin. Wliy, then your browne Ballard is your onely drinlceJ 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fuUey* 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to do much. 

Fran, What fir? Poin. Frances. 

Trm. Away yourogue, doll thou not heare them call. 
flere tfccy both call him , the Draper FI ancle amazed, not knowing 
Vehich way togoe . Enter Vintner. 

Vint. Whatjftandlt thou ftil, and heard; fuch a calling? 1°°*® 

** /- . W ' — ^1 
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rn fhe ohelb within. My Lord, old firlolm with halfe a douzefl 

p in Let them alone awhile, and then open the doore:P*/#«, 

Voi Anon,anon fir, inter Poincs. 

'Prmce. Sirra.F.aJitalflfe and the reft ofthe theeues are at the 
doovevfhall we be merry? 

Voi As merry as Crickets, my lad,butharkcye,what cunning 

match haue youmadewith this ieft ofthe Drawer? come, what's 

^’p rin, I am now of all humours,that haue fhewed themfelues 
humours fince the old day es of goodman Adam, to th e pupill 
age of tins prefeat twelue a dockc at midnight. What’s a clocke, 
Frances ? 

Fran. Anon, anon firj 

p rin. That euer this fellowe fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parrat,& yet the fonne ofa woman. His induftrie is vp ftaires 
and do.wne ftaires, his eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning.I ant 
not yetofPercics minde, the Hotfpur of the North,he thatkils 
mefoine fixeorfeuendouzen of Scots ata breakefaft, wafiies 
his handes, and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worked O my fwcet Harry faies lhe ! how many Juft thoivkild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fayes hee ) and aun-> 
fivers fomefourteene,an hour after a trifle, atriflle. I prethee 
call m FalftalfFc, lie play Percy, and that damnde bratyne iliall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife.RWa faies the drunkard: call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow, 

Enter Faljlalffe. 

Voi. Welcome Iacke,where haft thou bene? 

F*lf, A plague ofal cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too,mar«* 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup of lacke boy, E’re I lead this life 
ongule fow neatherftocks,asd mend them, Stfoote them too, 
A plague of all cowards. Gi~e me a cup oflacke.rogue,is tlierc 
no vertue extant? hedrinketh. 

1 rtn. Didft thou iieuer fee Titan kifTe a difh of butter,pitifui 
laited I itanthatmelted at the fweettale of the lonnes? if thou 
yudfbjthcn behold that compound. 

D 5 , rdf. 
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F alf, YoU rogue, heere’s lime in this lacke too,thercisn 0 , 
thing but rogery to be found in villanous man, yeta cowards ij 
worle then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous coward 
Go thy wayes old lacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a 
fliotten herring .-there hues not three good men vnhan&’d j n 
E ngland,and on e oftliem is fat, and growes old, God help the 
while, a bad world /fay, / would /were a weauer, / could 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ lay ftill, 

Pr/'». How now, Wollacke, what mutter you ? 

F<t/, A kings fonnehf / doe not beat thee out ofthy kingdom 
with adagger oflatli, and driueallthy fubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geefe, ile neuer wear? haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Prin. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter* 

Falf. Are you rot a cowardc? aunfwere me to that, and 
P«ynes there. 

Peiti* Zoundcs ye fatpaunch,and yc call me covvarde,by the 
(^>rd,ileftab thee, 

Falf. /calltheecowacdchle fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but / would giue a thoufand pound /coulde runneas 
fall as thou canft. You arc ftraight enough in t Jie lhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backe ; call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue nice tliem that will 
face me; giue me a cup offacke.! am aroguc if/drunkc to day. 

Pr/». O villain, thy lips are i'carfe wip’t lince thou druk’ftlafl* 

F a/f. All is one for that. H e drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, ftill fay I. 

Pr;». W hat’s the matter J 

Falf. What’s the mattci’there be foure of vs here hauc tan# 
a thouiand pound this day morning. 

Prin. Wliereis it, Iacke, where isit ? 

F alf. Where is it* taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon poore 




foure of vs, 

Prin. What,a hundred, man ? 

Falf. I am a rogue,if /were not at half® fword,with a douzc 
ofthemtwo houres together. Ihaue lcap’t bymyracle. I a !J* 
eight times thruft tlirough the doublet^ foure through tr c 
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buckler cut through and through, myfwordc hack’tlike'a 
!”L raw eect I neuer dealt better fince I was a man, al 

\vould not do. A plague ofall cowards, let them fpeakc, if they 
fpcake more or lcfte then trueth,thcy are villains, and the lonnci 

©fdarkenefTe. 

Cad. Speake, firs, how was it l 

juf, t We foure let vpon fome douzen. 

Tal. S«cteene,fit leaft, my Lord. 

Hop, And bound them. 
lV/o.No,no, they were not bound. 

Tal. You rogue, they were bound, eueiy mat) of them,, or I 
am a Tew elk, and Ebrewlew. 

Bofs. As we were tharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh men fee 
Vpon vs. 

Fa/. And vnbound the reft, and then comcin the other. 
Pm. What, fought ye with them alir 
Fa/. AH?/knovvnot whatye call all: but if I fought not with 
ffrie of them, 7 am a bunch of radifli : if there were not two or 
three and fifeie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am /no two leg’d 
creature. 

Pm. Pray God , you haue not murthered lome ofthem* 

Fa •/, Nay, that’s part praying for, / haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two /amfure /haue paled, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a he, lpitinmy face; callmehorfe: 
tliou knowert my olde warde ; here / lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at ne. 

Prin. What.foure*thoulayd’ft but two,euen now. 

Fa!, Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 
fo>n, I, I, he faid, foure. 

Fal, Thefefoure came all aftont, and mainely thruft at mej 

I made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 

Seuen? why there were but foure.enen now. 

In Buckrom. 

/, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 
p * ^ cuen,by thefe hilts,or I am a villainc elfe. 

met, Prethee let him alone,we lhallhaue more anon, 
Aw.Doeft douheare me,Hal? 

T’rtvce, 
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Ur in. I } andmarketheetoo,Iacke, 

Fnlf* D o io, for/it is worth the kilning to, thefe nine in Buck, I 
torn that I told thee of. 

Pm, So, two more already* 

F aif. Their points being broken. 

Tow, Downe fell lus hole. I 

Ualf. Began to giue me ground :butl followed me clofe,came £ 
in, foot, and hand, & with a thought.i'euen of the eleuen 1 pad, g 
pnn.O monllrouslcleuen Buckrom men growne out of two} 
F^yiBut as the deuil would haue it,threc misbegotten knaucs 
in Kendall greene came at my backe, and let dnue at me, for it 
was’ib darke , Hal, that thou could’il not fee tliy hand. 

; PrM Thefe lyes are like the father that begets the, groffe as 
a mountaine,o P en, palpable. Why tliou clay-brain’d giits,thoq 
knotty-pated foole,thou horclbn obicene greafie tallow-catdi, 
lealf What,artthou mad? art thou mad: is not the tructh tlic 

tri Pr/«. Why, how could’il thou know thefe men in Kendall 
green, whe it was l'o darke thou coutd’ft not ice thy han^come 
tell vs vour reafon.W hat fay eft thou to this i 
Point Come your rcalbn,Iacke, your realon. 
p a ir What, vpon compalfion? Zoundes , and I were at the 
ftrapbado.br all die raekes in the worldeyl would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue youareafon on compulhon? if reafonswwe 
as plentie as black *U'emeS,l would giue no man a rcafon vpoi 

giiiltfe of tlmhnne. Tl»s P 
coward, this bedpreffer, this hbrfe-backe-breaker, this g . 

lnil(ptZ7el,\ouftockfini:Oforbreatluo vttcr,\vhati.| ^ 

youcailers)' 0 rd I youflieat^,youbowcafc,y o uyUe(laJj%f^ i 

\rm. \Vcl, breathe a while,and then to it agnuac A w ^ 

haft tired thy lelfe in bgfe cbpanfons, hcare me fpeak , . 

\>oynes % Marked acke. , . 4 tUrm an^ 

p tin. We two i aw yo u foure fet on 1 oure,& bound -Wgyj, 
were matters of their wealth.-marke nowhovv a pW 
put you downe, then did wee two let on you foure, ■ ^ ft 
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worde,ouffact you from your prize, & haue l^yea^ can /hew 
it you herein the houfe:and Falftalfle,you carried your guts a- 
wavas nimbly .with as quickc dcxterme,& hoard foxmercy,and 
ilil run and roare,as euer I heard Bul-calf. What a haue ait thou 
to hacke thy fword as thoft haft dbne? Sc then fay it was in fight. 
Whattricke? what dcuice 3 wliatftarting hole canft thou, notv 
find out, co llide thee from this open and apparant fliame? 

Toin.Ccmcj let’s hearc.Iacke, \yhat tricke haft thou now? 

Ta/fl- By the Lord , Ikncw yee as well as hee that madeyee. 
Why, heare you, my mailers,. was itfor me, to kill the heire ap- 
parant: fhoukl 1 turne vpon.the true Prince? why, thouknow- 
dl,I am as valiant,,as Hercules : but, beware lnftmci, thely on 
will not touch the true Prince, inftnnft is a great matter. I was 
a coward on milindyl fhallthuike the better of my felfe,and 
thee, during my life; I , for a valiant lyo n, and thou, for a true 
Prince; but, by the Lord, lads, l am glad you haue the money. 
Hofteile, clap to the doores, watchto night , pray tomorrow, 
gailafats,Iads,boyes, hearts of gold, all the titles of goodfellow- 
llnp come to you. What, ihall we bee merrie, ihall we haue 
i t play extempore ? 

P «». Content, and the argument Ihall be, thy running away* 

Fa. A, no more of that,Hal,& : tjiou ioueft mc,£«/er hoftefsn. 

Ho t O lefu, my Lord tire Prince i 

Twa.How now, my lady the liofteiTc^whatiaiftthbu foment 

Ho.Marry,my L .there is a noble-man of the court, at doorc, 
would fpeake with you hefayes, he comes from your Father. 

Trin .Giue him asmuch, as will make huh a toy all man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

Frf/.Whatmanerof manishe? N 

Ho, An old man. . , 

F^/. What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcre? 

Prin, Prethee do,Iacke.FW. faith ,and defend him packing. 

£xit. 

Prin, Now firs, birlady youfoughtfaire , fo did you Peto, fo 
didyou Bardol, you are Irons to, you ran away vpon inllmdl, 

you will notcouchthe true Prince,no fie. 
tear Faith, / ran, wfrcn/iaw others runric. » ■ 
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